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words: e For thee, God's garden blossoms in thy native town t
friend, thou hast now thy choice of all our maidens; choose
with prudence, not by the eye alone. Of girls are many, and of
fathers many, who in secret lie in wait for thee; none will with-
hold his darling daughter. Take happiness and honour with the
fairest; likewise birth and fortune. The councillor dignity awaits
thee, where vote of friends is potent in the city.' "

These suggestions of Jealousy disturbed and tormented her
heart without ceasing: she reviewed her fair contemporaries in
Bremen, estimated the ratio of so many splendid matches to her-
self and her circumstances; and the result was far from favour-
able. The first tidings of her lover's change of situation had in
secret charmed her; not in the selfish view of becoming partici-
patress in a large fortune; but for her mother's sake, who had
abdicated all hopes of earthly happiness, ever since the marriage
project with neighbour Hop-King had made shipwreck. But now
poor Meta wished that Heaven had not heard the Prayer of the
Church, or granted to the traveller any such abundance of suc-
cess ; but rather kept him by the bread and salt, which he would
willingly have shared with her.

The fair half of the species are by no means calculated to
conceal an inward care: Mother Brigitta soon observed the trouble
of her daughter; and without the use of any great penetration, like-
wise guessed its cause. The talk about the re-ascending star of
her former flax-negotiator, who was now celebrated as the pattern
of an orderly, judicious, active tradesman, had not escaped her,
any more than the feeling of the good Meta towards him; and it
was her opinion, that if he loved in earnest, it was needless to
hang off so long, without explaining what he meant. Yet out of
tenderness to her daughter, she let no hint of this discovery es-
cape her; till at length poor Meta's heart became so full, that of
her own accord she made her mother the confidante of her sorrow,
and disclosed to her its true origin. The shrewd old lady learned
little more by this disclosure than she knew already. But it
afforded opportunity to mother and daughter for a full, fair and
free discussion of this delicate affair. Brigitta made her no re-
proaches on the subject; she believed that what was done could
not be undone; and directed all her eloquence to strengthen and
encourage the dejected Meta to bear the failure of her hopes with
a steadfast mind.

With this view, she spelt out to her the extremely reasonable